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AN EPISTLE, 
IN VERSE, 


OCCASIONED BY THE DEATH OF 


JAMES BOSWELL, ESQUIRE, 


OF AUCHINLECK., 


—_—__———— _——O_e—— 


YOUR bard's a tomb-ſtone, Sir, a paſſing- bell; 
% MEMENTO MoR1, bid the world farewell; 

The ſoul ſhall live, the body ſnhall ariſe: 

There is a better world beyond the ſkies.” 


Tux ſolemn monitory to inſpire, 5 
Nor ſearch, my friend, nor fiction we require. 


Can thought be far from man? can grief and pan, 
And death, and deſolation, plead in vain? 
Mortality on every hand appears: 
The orphan's wailings, and the widow's tears; 19 


3 
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By ſea and land, the havock of the ftorms, 

And War's and Earthquake's more terrific forms; 
The craving church-yard, Time's deſtroying ſway, 
Exertion's waſte, Sloth's torpor and decay ; 
Calamity, diſeaſes, crimes, unite, I5 
To turn the ſoul from diſſolute delight, 

To check the power of ſenſe, and to reſtore 

Faith's all-compoſin g, all-reviving power. 

Can mortal man forget that he muſt die, 

And but prepare for immortality? 20 


| | Wr do forget, alas! nor, as they ought, 
[| Faith's power is felt, Hope's conſolation ſought. 
Passro and imitation, hope and fear 
Of high enjoyment, or of ills ſevere, 
From dying man his diſſolution hide: 25 
He finks or floats in Diſſipation's tide; 
And, loſt to every great and manly ſcheme, 
His life becomes a trifle, or a dream. 


Sven is the human mind; or ſuch, at leaſt, 
The frequent feeling of your M.....'s breaſt . 30 
One ſtriking recent inſtance has the power 
The reign of thought and reaſon to reſtore: 


* 


— 
* n * * 


D ũ A eee, 5 ; 15 - — 2 
| : mths , » F r 


19 1 


Beyond the church- yard, or the thouſands ſlain 
By ſtorms, by earthquakes, by the bloody plain, 
And the rude ravagers of human kind; 35 
And what can more compoſe, or fix the mind, 
Than Boſwell's funeral? ....,.. 
At length, 'tis come, 
The awful day that ſends him to the tomb. 
Boſwell, no more! Is Boſwell, then, no more ? 
Tis felt, 'tis mourn'd, tis queſtion'd o'er and o'er. 40 


I szx the man, the parent, and the friend: 
The huſband and the widower aſcend ; 
The pleader ſtands before me in his gown 
The ſportive humouriſt diverts the town; 
Anecdote and Biography appear, 45 
Now to amuſe, and now to draw the tear : 
While his great Johnſon 1s rever'd and painted, 
His Boſwell is more fully repreſented. 


ANEcDorTE and Biography unfold 
A roll of what was done, and what was told 50 
By.Boſwell, from his youth. With half his care, 
Preſerving what was good, and what was rare, 
Another double quarto might be writ, | 
Fraught, too, with reaſon, fancy, mirth, and wit. 
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But ſee, our epitapho- epic ſings, 55 
With great examples, in the midſt of things ; 
Epitomizing, in her narrow plan, 

The ſtriking, and the moral, of the man. 


Tux life of Johnſon is a vaſt levee: 
Many we know, we love, we hear, we fee; 60 
But, never in the crowd entirely loft, 
The introducer's introduc'd-the moſt. 


Ap who can meet the Ciceroni here, 
And not his every character appear? 
Alas! his foibles, artleſsly conceal'd. 65 
Shine through, where worth and virtues are reveal'd : 
Nor does the moral viſitant explore 
Beyond; for Boſwell is, alas, no more 
And the too prominent he notes, to ſay, 
« See, my young friends! from what to turn away : 


Your faithful pilot, on a precious coaſt, 71¹ 


Calls out, what has been, and what may be, loſt; 
Whence is your danger, how you may eſcape 
Damage and wrong, in an alluring ſhape.“ 


Mex are not form'd alike, nor all alike 75 
Dreſs'd up and poliſh'd, like a gun or pike : 
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parents and teachers, ſchool-fellows and friends, 
Faſhion, the times, new principles, new ends, 
Form that a blunderbuſs, which well might be, 
In other management, a ſmart fuſil; 80 
Form that a ſpear, which elſe, with ruder work, 
Had been a boat-hook, or a plain pitch-fork. 


War ſhare had nature, what his birth, his friends, 
His company, his principles, his ends, | 
Tis not for us to ſay ; but, certes, here 85 
Genius and eccentricity appear : 
Somewhat original did Nature feel, 
And Boſwell made it more peculiar ſtill. 
« I leave the beaten path; I am, I ſhall 
Be celebrated, an original.” — 90 
So Pride, or rather Vanity, has ſaid : 
And very clowns originals are made : 
And had much wiſer been, with honeſt folk, 
Nor hatching, nor exhibiting, a joke ; 
Nor hunters of anecdote, nor quite keen 95 
Of new, and rare, and odd, or heard or ſeen; 
And willing to ſubmit to toil and care, 
And pence, for the outre and the bizarre ; 
To be, or'to be thought, queer, quaint, and new, 
And much obtruſive on the public view. 100 
A ij 
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Much better had that care, and pence, and toil, 
And flagitated talk, and midnight oil, 

On what 1s plain and uſeful, been expended, 

On ſomething good acquir'd, or bad amended ; 
Science to cultivate, or to attain 105 
Profeſſional eclat, or honeſt gain; 

To pleaſe a father, or to chooſe a wife; 

In ſhort, to be reſpectable in life. 


Yes, Boſwell's character had been as good, | 
Nor leſs befitting culture, proſpects, blood,,—©__ 110 
Had the rzcuLIar been leſs divulg'd ; 

Had eccentricity been leſs indulg'd ; 

Had he a buſy mind reſtrain'd in time, 

And check'd his promptitude in proſe and rhime ; 
From juſt reſtraints leſs keen to be from under; 115 
Leſs thought, leſs wiſhing to be thought, a wonder. 


VS, ſolid, thinking men, like you and me, 
Mourn, not admire, his eccentricity ; 
His priſon ſcenes ; his prying into death ; 
How felons, and how ſaints, reſign their breath; 120 
How varying and conflicting paſſions roll ; 
How ſcaffold- exhibitions ſhow the ſoul ; 
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How Faith and Hope diſpel the diſmal gloom; 
How harden'd Vice ſhrinks from the world to come; 


How ſceptics, in the near approach of death, 125 
Compunction feel, and ſettle into faith. 


Wx ſolid thinkers mourn him over keen, 

In almoſt every period, every ſcene. 
5 8 

Was it his love of juſtice or applauſe, 
Made the enthuſiaſt, in the Douglas cauſe ? 130 
Made the ſucceſs a jubilee too great, 
His own the titles and the duke's eſtate? 
And, as his Inverary Memoirs ſhow, 
Render'd a ducheſs ſomewhat of a foe. 


I am, I own, a preſbyterian whig,— 135 
But not, for this, a puritanic prig: 
And was not Boſwell educated too, 
By father and by mother, a True Blue ? 
The worthy judge eſteem'd the kirk ſo pure, 
And poor, to keep her purity ſecure : I49 
And, ſaid the youth himſelf, the worthy faint, 
My mother, with the good Confeſſion, paint. 
And is this man, th' admirer, too, of Blair, 
The patron of a Dun, the judge's heir, 
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Become a warm epiſcopalian tory, 146 
Averſe to whigs, and preſbyterian glory? 


War not? Act from conviction. Very true. 
But ſolid thinking is perſuaded too, 
That there is ſome exceſs, in this new zeal, 
Both for the church, and for the common weal. 150 
Certes, as learn'd, as good, as ſound, as he, 
Have ſtood for the good kirk, and whiggery. 


AnD does not juſt and ſober thinking ſay,— 
Give not to rage of anecdote its ſway ; h 
Retail not converſation's free debate, I55 
Thinking aloud, wit's flaſhes, or its heat; 
Let not the moment's ſally be engroſs'd, 
Printed, and vended, never to be loſt ? 
Anas, and table-talk, and Johnſon's life, 


May give delight, have often gender'd ſtrife: 160 


And fame reports our touriſt knew full well, 
All that one hears, it is not ſafe to tell : 

To publiſh it abroad is ſtill leſs ſafe : 
Why ſhould we know who rais'd the ſigh or ghd. 2 
What lady, or what ſentiment was toaſted? 165 
And who the roaſter was, and who the roaſted? 
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Whoſe argument was good, whoſe voice was ſtrong? 


And the compariſon of mind and tongue? 

How Johnſon's temper varied with his meal? 

How Wilkes ſubdu'd him with choice bits of veal? 
Why ſhould we hear the ravings of a Tory, 171 
And curs d, and ſtigmatis d, Britannia's glory ? 


I STILL retain, I truſt, my name entire, 
A member of the ſober thinking choir, | 
As I proceed to mark, how ſtrangely he I75 
Cheriſh'd Johnſonian idolatry ; 
Himſelf degrading as the little bark, 
Attendant on the huge all-bearing ark. 
Yet, from this idolizer, 'tis, we find, 
The littleneſſes of the giant mind. 180 


Tux rude, the trifling, the profound, the odd ſee, 
In Pindar's Bozzy vying with Piozzi, 
The bear led by a man, at Lord Affleck's, 
The Urſa Major paying his reſpects: 
Who but a bear could ſay, without a grudge, 185 
Not worth a ſous the judgment of the judge. 


To borrow Garrick's language, This is he, 
The portly god of his idolatry, 


B 


Whom hoſpitality could not aſſuage, 
Fierce and confirm'd in anti-Scotian rage; 
Whom bigotry would not permit to ſhare 
The boon, to hear a Robertſon or Blair: 

« No preſbyterian tub ſhall Johnſon ſee ; 1 
Yet, might I hear, would Blair aſcend a tree.“ L 
This, this is he, of madneſs-verging gloom, 195 
Whoſe ſuperſtition ſavours much of Rome; 

Whoſe converſation carries you along, 

Alike, if he is right, if he is wrong, 


PaRATUS IN UTRUMQUE ; and whoſe wit 4 
To check or failure deign'd not to ſubmit : 200 

His piſtol miſſes fire, on foe or friend, 3 
He lays them on the ground, with the butt-end. | A 


"Tis he, whom breeding had not taught to bow, 
In a difſent, but with a No, Sir, No. 
Whoſe inſpiration was the guineas paid, 
Eſſay and ſermon-monger to his trade. 
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ALAs! alas! from Boſwell's life *tis plain, 
Johnſon was proud, iraſcible, and vain: 
On ſuch a man of prejudice and whim, 
How could a Boſwell faſten his eſteem? 
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Does it our pity or our mirth provoke, 
Boſwell is but the titling of the gowk. 


Muecn to reſpect, I grant, the Rambler ſhows : 
Much to the Dictionary Britain owes : 
I ſtand his panegyriſt to commend 215 
The Chriſtian, the Moraliſt, the Friend. 
Nor yet can I refuſe, diſguſt and ſhame, 
Too oft, alas! are faften'd to his name: 
And pity, and regret, prevent, in me, 
This ſtrange, Johnſonian idolatry. . 220 


Monk I lament, and cry, Beware, beware, 
The love of company, the fatal ſnare : 
To many fatal, nor to Boſwell free 
Of an injurious hilarity. 


Tux knot of friends, the club, the ſocial hour, 22 5 
What thought, what time, what bus'neſs they devour! 
The better purpoſe break, the better ſcheme 
Defeat, and ſubſtitute an idle dream. 

The ftream of wit, and talk, and repartee, 

Outrun calm reaſon and philoſophy ; 230 
Good ſenſe o' er- run, and, as it bounds along, | 
Covers and drowns a ſenſe of right and wrong. 
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A FAMILY reclaims, a wife deplores ; 
The head, and rule of peace are out of doors ! 


See, education's venerable chair 235 
Is empty; ſee extin& the parents care: 

See ſervants, now degraded, now become 

Maſters, and more than maſters of the dome: 
Becauſe the maſters are abroad, all glee, 

Thy votaries, conviviality ! 240 


Arp, in her ſervice and her feſtive rites, 
Her various, and dear, dear-bought delights, 
Is there no mixture ſeen, no baſe alloy, 
Polluting, and debaſing ſocial joy? 
Has never vanity employ'd her art? 245 
Has never pride or envy touch'd the heart? 
Has never folly ris'n, as reaſon ſunk ? 
Have never moralizing men been drunk ? 
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*Tis, Boſwell! in thy faithful page, I ſee 
The picture of conviviality ; 259 
And raiſe my warning voice, Beware, beware, 
The love of company, the fatal ſnare. 
See, I am ſeconded, in what I move, 

By reputation, fortune, health, and love ; 
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By duty, by enjoyment's ſelf, I ween, . 265 
The innocent, the pious, the ſerene. 


Is this, is this, methinks I hear the cry, 
Is this embalming Boſwell's memory ? 
Are theſe the elegiacs of a friend ? 
NIL N1s1 BONUM, nothing or commend. 260 


No, Sir, in Johnſon's manner, I reply : 
To foibles friendſhip does not ſhut her eye, 
Nor ſhuns the light, nor ventures to unſay, 
Meekneſs may fret, and Patience curſe her day. 
A David and a Solomon may fall : 265 
Cephas himſelf may be reprov'd by Paul. 


Nor with unfeeling heart, or cruel hand, 
I hold a ſcroll, his memory to brand: 
As painted by himſelf, with paſling eye, 
We glance the picture, not without a ſigh: 270 
Not without much eſteem, and much good will, 
Friendſhip's embalming labours to fulfil : 
Her feelings, and his merits to recite, 
And place his virtues in the pureſt light. 
6 
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But friendſhip's ſelf will ſay, Beware, beware, 275 
And Boſwell owns, I fell into the ſnare : 

Even from a ſavage and much clouded praiſe, 

His Johnſon could an ethic labour raiſe. 


Turn and affection join'd, your bard inſpire, 
And thus he wakes the elegiac lyre: 280 


« UnnoT1c'd and unſung can he depart, 

The man of probity, of warmth of heart, 

Of public ſpirit, and of fervent zeal, 

To add new glories to the common weal, 

Extend her liberties, and to ſecure 285 
The throne its honours permanent and pure ? 

Can he depart, unnotic'd and unſung, 

Whoſe wit pour'd from his pen and from his tongue, 
Whom hiſtory, law, and converſation claim 

Their own, and give a worthy ſon to fame ? 

Whoſe name td diſtant periods ſhall deſcend, - 
Dalrymple's, Johnſon's, and Paoli's friend ? 


Bur with a touch more ſolemn we revere 
The man of faith, and piety ſincere : 


813 
Prayer was his ſtay, the goſpel was his road 295 
To virtue, to enjoyment, and to God.“ 
Such Boſwell was. Unheeded be my urn, 
If truth and friendſhip thus your M..... mourn : 


And let them frankly ſay, Beware, beware, 
Whatever was his foible, or his ſnare, 300 
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NOTES. 


VER. 53. Another double quarto, &c,] Alluding to Boſwell's 
Life of Johnſon, 2 vols. quarto. 


Ver. 133, And as his Inverary, & ] The Ducheſs of Argyll 
ſhowed how ſhe regarded Mr. Boſwell's zeal at her own table. 


Ver, 139. The worthy judge, &c,] It is ſaid Lord Auchinleck, 
who liked a play of words, uſed to ſay, The kirk muſt be kept 
poor, that ſhe may continue pure. 


Ver. 142. My mother, &c. ] Mr. Boſwell ſaid the Confeſſion 
of Faith was the proper ſymbol for his pious mother, and that 
ſhe would have made an excellent wife of a clergyman. 


Ver. 144. The patron of a Dun, &c. ] Late miniſter of Achin- 
leck, a TRUE BLUE, author of ſermons, with notes, which diſ- 
cover a good deal of humour, as well as zeal for orthodoxy, &c. 


Ver. 161. And fame reports, &c.] Not in converſation only 

was it noticed that umbrage, embarraſſment, and inconvenience, 

were the effects of © telling all that ane hears,” upon the pub« 
lication of BoſwelPs Tour. 


Ver. 172. Britannia's glory.] The Revolution and William III, 


1 20 ] 
Ver. 18 3. Lord Afﬀeck's.) The current pronunciation of 
Auchinleck is Aﬀeck. 


Ver. 184. Mr. Boſwell acknowledges, that Lord Auchinleck 
called Mr. Johnſon the Urſa Major, though he denied that the 
circulated occaſion of it was the real. Till his ſon contradicted 

| it, THE GOOD STORY was told thus: © After Mr. Johnſon had 
9 E left Lord Auchinleck's houſe in Ayrſhire, Lord Auchinleck 
/ « faid : James, you told me this man was not a ſtar of the firſt 
& magnitude in the literary world only, but a very conſtellation of 
& flars : You are perfectly right, Fames, and his name is the Urſa 
&« Major.” 


Ver. 187. To borrow Garrict's language, &c. ] The Stratford 
Jubilee. 


Ver. 212. Titling.) The ſmall bird that attends the cuckow, 
vulgarly pronounced the gowk in Scotland, expreſſes an 1 


** companion of a greater man. 
Ver. 264. 2 &c.] Moſes and Job. 
Ver. 266. Cephas, &c. ] Epiſtle to the Galatians, 


Ver. 292. Dalrymple's.) The late venerable and learned Sir 
David Dalrymple, Lord Hailes. | 
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Ver. 295. Prayer. ] It was with affectionate concern and re- 
ſpect, that the author of this little TH Ic LaBour, and cheer- 
ful tribute to the memory of Mr. Boſwell, learned, that, to the 
end, and in proſpect of diſſoluti on, Prayer was his ſtay, &c. 
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